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Some Account of th ARMENIANS of Astracnan, &c. 


EVERAL Armenian families, about the middle of the 

laft century, fettled at Kafan ; but thefe being foon after 
reduced to feven by an epidemical diftemper, they took with 
them all their effects, and removed to Aftrachan ; where, by 
the opportunities of gain offered them by Peter the Great, and 
in confequence of fevere oppreffions in Perfia, numbers of their 
countrymen joined them at various times; fome fettling as 
merchants on their own bottoms, and others travelling to and 
fro, as factors to Perfian employers. Many of them again dif- 
perfed themfelves abroad; fome from Aftrachan, and others 
from Perfia, Georgia, Armenia, and the Krimea, went to Oren- 
bourg, Kiflar, Mofdok, Moicow, St. Peterfbourg, and feveral 
other cities of the empire, where they fettled. Some have only 
a temporary fettlement in thofe places ; but for the moft part 
they hold clofe together. In 1746, the Armenians in Aftra- 
chan were reckoned at oo houfes. In the fame city they 
amounted, in 1770, to 1281 males, 

In 1778, the Armenians of the peninfula of the Krimea came 
from thence, and furrendered themfelves voluntary fubjeéts to 
Ruffia. ‘The emprets granted them one year’s exemption from 
all rents, for the gupport of their eftablifhment, together with 
all the advantages formerly granted to thi nation. ‘They fixed 
their refidence in the newly conttituted government of Azof, 
where they eftablifhed a tannery, and already begin to reap the 
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fruits of their enterprize. This colony (now 13,c00¢ ftrong) 
brought with it a prefiding bifhop, confirmed by the court ; and 
the Roman Catholic part of them have likewife-a fpiritual di- 
rector. 

The Armenians are ftout and robuft, feldom large, and com- 
ménly lean. They have black hair and eyes, and the tawny 
colour of their meagre vifages gives their countenance a melan- 
choly appearance, and a Jewifh look. The women are gene- 
rally handfome, and many of them would pafs for beautiful 
Jéweffes.’ They have a great aptitude to all arts and: profeffions, 
to which they apply themfelves with much dexterity ; but are 
not fond of very hard work, if they can avoid it. Traffic is 
what they paffionately purfue, in which they fhew themfelves 
induftrious, acute, and very greedy of gain. ‘Their whole life 
is fpent in troubletome journies, for the fake of profit. They 
are by no means enterprifing in their commerce, but rather ea- 
Creafe fmall intereft into large, by delaying the profit. ; 

They have a language of their own, written in an alphabet 
peculiar tothem. The Armenian has nothing in common pith 
the other oriental languages, except its generic formation. They 
have good fchoals ; but the purfuit of merchandize, and the 
love of lucre, abforbs all their faculties, and therefore they have 
no remarkably learned men among them. There is an Arme- 
nian printing-office at Venice, and another was opened at Tri- 
eftle in the year 1774. They are both fupported chiefly by 
printing books tranflated from other languages. 

In their own country the Armenians dwell in fmall, light, 
wooden huts; but in Roffia they build their houfes cither of 
timber or brick, in the European manner, Their houlehold 
cgconomy is fimple, and cleanlinefs and frugality prevail among 
them. : 

The men wear their beards, and their hair combed over their 
foreheads. Their thirts have neo collars, fo that they go quite 
bare tecked all the fummer ; but in winter they put ona flock, 
or cravat, The Armenian drefs is much in the Eaftern ftyle, 
only not folony, and their garments are buttoned before with a 
great number of Irttle buttons. They felaom wear thoes, but 
in general either bufkins or flippers. 

The women drefs nearly in the fame manner with the men, 
adding only a few feminine ornaments about their heads. There 
is no difference between the cloathing of the matrons and the 
maidens. The temales are in general very handiome : befidesa 
good perfon and a fine fhape, they have roiy cheeks, black eyes 
and hair, and yellow nails. Theirruddy complex‘on, however, 
is generally artificial, as they paint their checks very much, 
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Their, black pomatum is made of greafe, ftinking oil, burnt 
gall-nuts, fulphur, aad verdegreafe. They {mear their eye-braws 
alfo with this pomatum, or with the coal of a burnt almond. 
For blacking their eyes they buy a black powder, very fine, at a 
high price, and have it blown into their eyes through a quill. 
After a little time this practice is attended with no pain, though 
at firft very troublefome. ‘They colour their nails with freth 
balfam leaves bruifed, allum, and goofe-dung. 

Their diet is very fimple and cleanly, light, wholefome, and 
well-tafted. They are likewife very moderate in their drink- 
ing, and are enemies to wafte and fuperfluity on all occafions. 

They are great lovers of gardens, but confine themfelves to 
fruits and flowers, cultivating only what is neceflary and ufeful, 
and the proper production of the place. Convenience is their 
object, and pleafantnefs is an accidental circumftance. 

Their interments are encumbered with numberlefs formali- 
ties. The corpfe, after being well wafhed, is carried, com- 
monly on the day after the deceafe, in great ceremony to the 
church, in a coffin ornamented according to the circumftances of 
the deceafed, accompanied by the deacons, bearing torches, with 
the bifhop and all his clergy, cloathed in their pontifical habits, 
and likewife the friends and relations of both fexes. The pro- 
ceffion being arrived at the church, they burn incenfe, and fay 
prayers for the dead; and the reft of the day is {pent in eating 
and drinking. On the morrow, all the company repair to the 
houfe of the deceafed, and from thence proceed in proceffion to 
the church, where the priefts fing and pray again, and then the 
body is carried to the place of burial with much ceremony, but 
accompanied only by men, A few days after, they go and be- 
wail the dead at his grave, returning every day, for fix weeks, to 
repeat maffes for the departed fouls of all the faithful. ‘To fay 
prayers for the dead, and to have mafs fung for departed fouls, 
and yet not to admit the doctrine of purgatory, muft appear 
very contradictory to thofe who are ignorant that the Armeni- 
ans are of opinion that mankind will not be punifhed or re- 
warded ’till the day of judgement ; and that, in expectation of 
that great day, the fouls in a feparate ftate flit about in the re- 
gions of air. 

The marriages of the Armenians are no lefs burthened with 
ceremonies than their funerals. The future hufband quits his 
houfe in the evening, and reforts, with a great train of invited 
guefts, to the houfe of him that does the office of father in the 
nuptial rite. The march is begun by two fingers, accompanied 
by inftruments of mufic. Thefe are followed by a man bear- 
ing on his heada great {quare tea-board, on which are two large 
K 2 flaggons 
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flaggons of brandy, and between thefe a finall filver veffel of 
rofe-water for fprinkling the guefts as they approach the houfe. 
The board is likewife adorned with fmall lighted tapers, ftack 
among comfits and fruits of various kinds. Next come the 
guefts, with each atorch in his hand, and in the midft of them 
the bridegroom ; who, when all the company are arrived be- 
fore the father’s houfe, and are fprinkled with rofe-water, enters 
the lait. After the whole troop have waited without for the 
{pace of half an hour, finging and regaling themfelves with the 
fruits and comfits, they return, in the fame order they camé, 
back to the bridegroom’s houfe, where feveral peoplé come out to 
meet them with a great tree of wax, bearing all kinds of 
flowers, compofed of the fame kind of matter, artificially co- 
floured. While the {upper is preparing, the company remain 
before the‘houfe, moft commonly under tents, and pafs the tiie 
in drinking and finging. ‘Thefe diverfiéns are alfo generaily 
accompanied by firing of guns. When all within is ready, 
t’'ey fit down in a ciamber with a carpet on the floor, and now 
begins a ‘feftival indeed. The place of honour, fomewhar 
taifed above the reft, is filled by the future hufband; who holds 
in his hard a naked fcymetar, and over-againit him is placed 
the great wax-treé, the board of frdics, c. When all have 
eaten ther fill, the finging, drinking, and ¢ancing, begin 
again ; during Which a fervant prefents vermillion to the fa- 
tare bridegroom and his father, with which they colour their 
hands. 

In the mii# of all this mirth, the father of the girl appears, 
to acquaint them that his ddughter is ready to go and receive the 
nuptial besediction at church. ‘They ‘all jutip op in an in- 
ftant, feize the mufical inftroments, {natch wp the great board 
and the tree, and rum wit all exsedition to the houfe of the 
betrothed. ‘The prieft, the father of the bridegroom, and the 
bridegroora himfelf, haften to fiad the bride. The former 
bleffes the new couple, at repeats @ prayer, ‘puts a ribbon 
acrofs the fhoulder of the brideyroom, in the form. of thofe 
worn by the orcér of Knighthood, and ‘tics 4 very fine thread 
about his neck, joining the extremities in a ‘knot. This is to 
fignify that the young man is not allowed to confummate the 
marriage "till the prieitis‘come, thrée @ajs Afterwards, to untie 
the thread as he repeats the accuftomed prayers. Which dore 
the new-married give each other their han’, and thus proceed 
to church ; the company taking ¢are to make freqdent halts by 
the way, for the purpote of eating and drinking. When ar. 
rived, the prieit begins again his prayers, makes the couple walk 
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in a citcle zbout him, arid concludes the ceremony by repeating 
mafs. 





a ae 


The HISTORY of she unrortunatz FANNY FIELDING. 


To the PRIN TER, 
SIR, 


Was indulging myfelf the other day in looking over a large 

parcel of letters, which were written to me by a much loved 
friend, whom it has been my misfortune to furvive: I found one 
among them which contains an anecdote of fo fingular and ir- 
terelting a nature, that I cannot but think it will afford a high 
entertainment to yoar readers.—I think it nectflary to premife, 
that the writer was a dear friend of mine; her perfon and man- 
ners were elegant, her temper had more fweetnefs and fenfibility 
frit than can be defcribed ; ;.and, in fhort, fhe was as neaper- 
fection as it is poifible for mortality to be. She married the 
yoting iord C : there lived. nota happier pair ; fhe ene 
joyeti ten years of uninterrapted felic ty with him ; at the end 
of that time it pleafed heaven to take him: it was a decifive 
ftroke. ‘* She ftrove to live without him, iiked it not{ and 
died.” It was very foon alter her marriage that fhe fent me the 
Jetter I tranfcribe. I give it you without farther apolosy, and 
beg legvt to affure you, that I am 


Your humble fervant, 
SOPHIA. 


I HAVE’: moft affeting incident to relate to you, my So- 
phia. My lord infifts that you all be made acgifuinted with it; 
he knows that I have been ufed to confide every thoux4ht to you, 
as to another felf; and fearful that a delicacy to him fhould 
have made me omit a narrative in which he bears fo large’a prt, 
he requefts me particularly to make you a recital of 1. ‘Thus, 
in every refpect, does he prevent my wifhes : my tale will be- 

vile you of many a tear—I have already hed rivers: but I will 
. you in fu fpence no longer. 

I was walking with m rd a few nights ago, and er yjoying 
all the luxuries of a fumincs’s evening. We had ramb.ed three 
miles from home, 29d were loitering by the fide of a tarze wood, 

when I fumbled a rainfi che ftump of a tree, aad, unable to re- 
cover myfelf, fell on the ground, My lord caught me up ; but 
Thad fprained my foot, and could not fet it tothe ground. He 
was 
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was much alarmed, and carried me, with what {peed he could, 
to acottage, which ftood a little way off: before he reached it, 
I fainted ; and when I recovered, I found myfelf in aneat room, 
my huiband, and a genteel, pretty looking young woman, attend- 
ing anxioufly upon me. I foon grew better, and he left the 
houfe, in queft of a meffenger from one of the neighbouring 
cottages, to difpatch to the caftle, with orders for the carriage to 
come for us. 

While my hufband was abfent, another very neat and modetft 
looking girl came in from an oppofite door, leading in her hand 
a boy about three years old, the moft lovely infant I ever beheld ; 
no angel was ever painted fo divine. I exprefied my admira- 
tion at the fight of him. The young woman would have car- 
ried him away, but the charming child extended his little arms 
towards me : I defired they would bring him to me, and | folded 
him fondly in my arms. ‘* Areeither of you mother to this 
fweet babe ?” faid Ito the young women: they blufhed, and 
the eldeft replied, “* No;” that its mother was their fifter, but 
they had had the misfortune to lofe her: ‘* And where is its 
father?” I rejoined. The poor girls hefitated, tears ftood in 
their eyes. 1 repented my hg I told them to be com- 
forted ; that I would afk nothing of them, which it would pain 
them to tell. 

At this inftant my lord entered : I called to him, to come and 
Jook at the little cherubim I held in my lap, The engaging 
child held out its hand. I obferved that he looked confufed, 
and undetermined whether to advance. In an inftant I difco- 
vered the myftery : ** Ah! my lord,” why fhould you hefitate 
to own fuch a child as this—am I not right ? I fee f am, and I 
will love it the better.” So faying, 1 almoft fiothered it with 
carefles. My lord haftened to me, and encircling us both in 
his arms, his feelings grew too powerful for him, and he could 
only articulate, ‘* My beft Louifa ! my poor helplefs boy !”” 

The young woman fobbed audibly ; the fcene grew too pa- 
thetic. I entreated my hufband to be compofed : I defired the 
fifters to bring their little nephew to the caftle ; and [ would 
not fuffer them to take it from me ’till the coach arrived, when 
I took an affectionate leave of it, and we departed. 

During our ride home, my kind Henry {aid the kindeft and 
moft endearing things on my behaviour, which he fondly ftiled 
moft generous and noble. He fajd he would inform me of every 
particular relative to the moft unfortunate event of his life. I 
entreated him to think of nothing fo painful to him ; but heaf- 
fured me he had often wifhed to confide this ftory to me, but 
could never get the better of a conicioufnefs that tied his 

tongue. 
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tongue. He then related to me the following moft interelting 
and affeCting circumftances, which I will give you as nearly as [ 
can in his own words. 

« You know, my dear Louifa, that it was my uncle who left 
me the houfe and eftate we are now at ; I was always a favou- 
rite with him, and paffed two or three months in every year at 
the caftle. It is now near four years fince, being on a vifit to 
him, I walked out one morning with my gun, and chance led 
me to the wood through which we ftrayed this afternoon. I 
was pleafed with the {pot, and ftruck into the midft of it, in 
hopes of finding game. I had not advanced far, when I efpied, 
fitting on the grafs, a young woman of a fuperior mien to the 
generality of the village girls: fhe wore a clean linen gown, 
aad a ftraw bonnet, which was tied with a bunch of green rib- 
bons, and being flipped almoft to the back of her head, difco- 
vered one of the {weeteft facesin the world, with the moft in- 
formed, animated countenance, that could be feen. I obferved 
the had been weeping : I longed to accoft her, but I refpected 
her folitude too much to dare to interrupt it : at the noife, how- 
ever, of one of my dogs, which ran pafther, fhe rofe, and with 
a penfive air taking the path I was in, we met: fhe would have 
pafled me, but I flopped her. ‘ You are in diftrefs,’ faid I: 
fhe darted at me one of the moft penetrating looks; and then, 
with an air of the greateft franknefs, fhe anfwered, ‘ Yes, Sir, I 
am in diftrefs; my mother will be ruined, and for my fake.’ 
She wrung her hands, and burft into tears ; I feized them in 
mine : I conjured her to explain gerfelf. * My mother (faid 
fhe) rents a farm of Mr. C-——=, but his fteward is going to 
turn her out, and all becaufe I will not marry him: indeed, 
fooner than bring my poor mother and fiiters to diftrefs, I would 
have had him, and tried to have made a good wife, even to 2 
man I hate ; but they will noc fuffer fuch a lacrifice, as they call 
it; and my mother fays it would be wickednefs to yow my love, 
where I cannot give it ; fo the will leave the farm :— it breaks 
my heart ; and becaufe the cannot bear to fee me unhappy, [ 
come here to weep alone.’ ‘ And what is your name, my 
lovely maid ?”” faid I. ‘ My name (replied fhe) is Fielding, 
Fanny Fielding ; my dear lady, the late Mrs. C » loved 
me ; I lived with her when fhe was inthecountry; fhe delighted 
in teaching me to read, and many a happy hour have I paffed 
in reading to her: fince her death, I have been conftantly at 
home, and, ’till within a few weeks, happy.? ¢ And you fhall 
be happy again !’ I exclaimed: ‘ dry up your tears; meet me 
here again to-morrow, and you ‘hall hear good news.’ ‘ But 
who are you, Sir ?? faid fhe: * My name is Fortefcue,’ faid I; 
“tam 
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* I am nephew to your patronefs, your Mrs. C ” * Then 
your countenance has not deceived me,’ fhe returned ; ‘ I Know 
your charaéter, and I will meet you here to-morrow, my lord.’ 
So faying, fhe made a graceful obeifance, ftruck into another 
path, and was out of fight in an inftant. 

** T returned, wrapped in the idea of this charming cottager, 
to the caftle, and loft no time in ftating the cafe to my uncle, 
though [ thought it prudent to conceal the means by which I 
learned it. My good uncle fent immediately for his fteward, 
and gave him orders to continue the widow Fielding in his 
farm, and to ceafe his perfecutions to Fanny, who, he told him, 
was by far too good a girl to be his wife. The man was forced 
to fabmit, and my uncle difpatched his own fervant with this 
note to the widow :—‘ Good woman, you need be under no far- 
ther apprehenfions ; you fhall not quit your farm, nor hhall your 
daughter be perfecuted: I have given ftri& orders to my ftew- 
ard ; if he does not obey them, let me know.’ 

** IT waited moft impatiently for the next day ; but, oh! my 
Louifa, how often fince have I wifhed that it had neyer come ! 

** T haftened to the wood. After waiting a few minutes, I 
efpied the lovely Fanny ; the faw me, fhe flew like lightning 
into my arms. ‘ My guardian friend !’ was all fhe could ytter, 
and fhe remained with her eyes fixed on mine, panting on my 
breaft. Or feelings grew too powerful for us ; we were ab- 
forbed by them, and they plunged us into an abyfs of guilt, 
which, in our cooler moments, we fhould have fhuddered at ; 
but this delirium could not laft for ever, it vanifhed but too 
quickly. . ; 

“« I expefted nothing but reproaches from the innocent I had 
fo undefignedly injured ; I knew not the noblenefs of her foul : 
with a fieady compofure in her countenance, and an air of woe, 
that I cannot forget,‘ I am undone,’ faid fhe ; ‘ but I reproach 
you not: it was not you, it was my own hearst betrayed me; I 
alone will fuffer : go, Sir, and forget that you ever faw fo loft a 
wretch as Fanny Fielding.’ *‘ No, no,’ faid I, * we muft meet 
again.’ ‘ Never,’ fhe replied ; ¢ I.am a loft, but not an aban- 
doned creature ; I will never fee you again: I will pray for us 
both, that we may be forgiven ; and fo God preferve you, we 
part forever: nay, flir not ; if you have any honour, iufter me 
to depart ;’ and fhe turned into a winding path, and was hid 
from my fight directly. 

** Thus you fee, my Louifa, how in one unguarded minute 
two hearts, who dreamed not of wickednefs, became criminal 
and unhappy. I from this time grew refilej/s and unealy ; I fre- 
quented the wood conftantly, but Fanny was no longer to be 
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found, and I dared not feek her at her mother’s peaceful man- 
tion. 

«« The time for my departure arrived, and I returned to Lon- 
don in a. frame of mind not eafy to defcribe. All the diver- 
fions and companions I had before delighted in, grew irkiome 
to me ; I thought inceffantly of the dear, unhappy Fanny. I 
became a berthen to myfelf,[ was wretched, 

«* Thus did I drag on eight mifer:able months, when I re- 
ceived the news of my uncle’s death, and that he had left me 
all his vaft poffeffions in H [really mourned the lofs of 
this good man ; I haftened down to the caftle : the morning at- 
ter my arrival, I ordered my fteward to bring me in a lift of ail 
my tenants. I had a view m this, which I need not explain to 
you: but, alas! the widow Fielding’s name was not among 
them : I haftily afked where fhe was... * She is dead, Sir,’ re- 
plied the unfeeling wretch ; * her cldeft daughter has tarned out 
no better than fhe fhould be, to the furprize of all the world, 
for fhe was {et up as a pattern of goodnefs, and, God help me ! 
I had like to have married her; but fhe would aot have me, 
forfooth, becaufe, as it came out, fhe had another favourite, but 
no-body can find out who ; however, madam could not hide her 
condition any longer: her old mother took it to heart, and has 
been dead thefe two months, and fhe lives with her fifters in a 
cottage hard by.’ 

“* I fee, my Louifa, that you feel for what I muft have felt at 
this recital. I fought the cottage which contained my poor 
Fanny; I entered it with trembling fteps : the two young wo- 
men you have juit feen, were fitting at their work : they fofe at 
my entrance; I bade them be feated, and afked leave to reft my- 
felf : they gave meachair. ‘ And do you live here alone ?’ I 
afked : they told me, § No ; theyhad afifter.? * Aind whereis 
fhe?’ faidI : * She is fick, Sir,’ anfwered the eldeft, with a 
faultering voice.—I was forced to rife and go to the window 3 
but, on turning my head at the opeaing of a door, I beheld what 
appeared to me the fpirit of Fanny Fielding, bearing bat tco 
vilibly the marks of our fatal meeting in the wood. She would 
have fallen to the ground, if I had not caught her in my arms: 
with fome difficulty we recovered her ; fhe opened her eyes upon 
me. * My lord,’ faid fhe, * [had hoped never to have feen you 
more ; I did not with you to have witnefled my mifery : I have 
faithfully kept your fecret; even my fiiters knew not, ’till this 
hour, that you were the caufe of my undoing. My dear filters, 
{fhe continued,) my lord is no feducer; my own feelings, my 
own heart betrayed me ; let it caution you to diflraft your own 
ftrength.’* Be compofed, my bef love,’ 1 exclaimed: ¢ all 
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the reparation I can, Lam determined to make you : you fhall 
be my wife, my loved, my adored wile ; to-morrow morning 
fhall make us one.’ 

«* She glanced a.look at me, replete with furprize,. love, and 
gratitude, and, after a-minute’s paufe, ‘ My lord, ({faid fhe,) 
your gocdnefs will be rewarded, you are a¢ting like a great and 
good man; but I.will not marry you :. do not urge me, my 
lord, (feeing me ready to fpeak,) [cannot, I will not marry 
you ; even your moft dear fociety would not make me happy. I 
have broken my mother’s heart, and that has broken mine. One 
prayer I have to make to you; if my poor little infant furvives, 
take care of it, and love it, as wel] as its mother has loved you. 
But I diftrefs youtoo much, my love.’ 

«¢ I faw my poor Fanny every day for a fortnight, and more 
than once I tried to perfuade her to be mine, but it was all in 
vain. I obferved her daily to decline, and I dreaded the deci- 
five moment which was approaching. 

<< In my frequent vifits to this anfortunate girl, [ had an op- 
portunity of difcovering in her fentiments, and a ftrength of 
mind, that would have refleéted luftre on the highett ftation : 
my compaflion grew to love, and I became hously a greater 
wretch. : 

*< At this period I received a hafty fummons to London, 
where my father lay at the pointof death : I could not but 
obey it ;.1 loved and honoured him: but I left behind me con- 
cerns that twined themielves ftill clofer to my heart. ‘Ihe mef- 
fenger told me I had no time to lofe. It was very early in the 
morning : I haftened to the cottage ; my Fanny’s tifters were al« 
ready rifen, fhe was in bed, and, after areitleis night, bad fallen 
into a peaceful lumber. I wov'd not fuffer her to be difturbed : 
i approached: her bed; I Jeoked at her for the laft time. — I left 
orders for all the neceffaries fhe fhould want, and ample means 
to procure them. I then ict out, with fuch feelings as I do not 
with to give you aa idea of. 

«* My father lived a few days after I reached him, and I had 
then the mournful office of cloting his eyes. As foon as I had 
given the neceffary orders for his interment, I hatlened to return 
tomy poor Fanny. © It was nine, in an autumn evening, when J 
entered the villages As I paffed ata little diflance from the 
church, the found of the bell ruck my ear’: it funk into my 











heart;; [felt terrified, and, pierced with horror, a glimmering 
light feemed to appear threugh the trees. 1 hrew myfelf frem 


my horie, and, urged on by an irrentiible impulfe, I haftily 
crcfled the iwo fie ds that. divive the cl urch-yaid irom the road. 
tr} . A ° 7 

What a icene met my :ycst A mournful train were tollow ng a 
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cerpfe to the grave, lighted by a few candles in lantherns : by 
the help of which I difcovered Mary Fielding, and her younger 
fifter, in all the agonies of grief ; the former (to complete this 
difmal'fcene) bearing an infant in her arms, 

«© What now became of me! There was fo much real woe in 
this little groupe, that they had no attention for any thing elle. 
I leaned againit a tree, then entirely unperceived by them : 
there, in a ftate of mind that beggars defcription, did I behold 
the mournful ceremony. I neither heaved a figh, nor thed a 
tear; my feelings were beyond that. At laft, {carcely knowing 
what I did, I dragged myfelf to the cottage, where thefe two 
mourners foon followed me, For a long time, tears were the 
only language that paffed between us: I almoft drowned my 
poor infant in mine. When they could fpeak, they told me 
that poor Fanny was fo fhocked at hearing I was gone, that fhe 
was direCtly taken ill, and lived only four hours after her deli- 
very.—She defired to be buried in the night-time, and named 
the day, and that her infant fhould be chrittened at the fame 
time. 

«* For many months after an event I cannot dwell upoa, [ 
was in a ftate bordering on diftraction. My friends then forced 
me again into a world which had ftill a bleffing in ftore for me.” 


What a ory, my friend !—I can make no comments on it ; 
it has almoit broken my heart. 
LOUISA C 








On the late EXTRAORDINARY STATE of the ATMOSPHEREs 
In a Letter from a Gentleman at Paris, dated July 4, 1783. 


FS a confiderable time paft the weather has been remark- 
able here: a kind of hot fog obfcures the atmofphere, and 
a5 the fan much of that dull red appearance which the wintry 
jogs fometimes produce. The fog is not peculiar to Paris ; 
thofe who came lately from Rome, fay that it is as thick and 
hot in Italy, and that even the top of the Alps is covered with 
it; and travellers, and letters from Spain, affirm the fame of 
that kingdom. ‘Some people of abilities declare they never re- 
member the like; and the timid, who think of the recent mif- 
fortunes of Calabria, dream of earthquakes and vatt revolu- 
tions ; infomuch, that among the low and fuperititious part of 
the people, they talk very ferioufly of the end of the world. A 
woman of this defcription had gone fo far as to mame the day ; 
i, 2 and, 
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and, fully perfuaded of the truth of her mournful meditation, 
waited in dreadtul gloomy expeétation of its completion. 

Happily for the age, there are too many enlightened people at 
prefenc, to fuffer thefe things to {pread fo univerfally, as, to the 
great benefit of the priethood (here), they formerly did ; tho’ 
it- is remarked, even iow, that the churches and faints are more 
refpetfally attended than ufuat ; and the fear of impending ca- 
Jamities has occafioned one of the literati of the academy of 
{ciences to write the following letter, and have it inferied in the 
Journal de Paris. 


Jo the AuTHORS of the JouRNAL. 

IT is known to you, gentlemen, that for fome days paft peo- 
ple have been inceflantiy enquiring what is the occafion of the 
thick dry. fog which hes continually covers the heavens ? 
And as this queftion is particularly put to afronomers, | think 
myfelf obliged to fay a few words on the fubject, more efpeci- 
ally fince a kind of terror begins to fpread in fociety. 

It is faid by fome, that the difafters in Calabria were pre- 
ceded by fimilar weather ; and by others, that a dangerous co- 
met reigns at preftnt..-In 1773, 1 experienced how fait thete 
kind of conjeétuses, which begin among the ignorant, even ia 
the moft enlightened ages, proceed from mouth to mouth, ’till 
they reach the beft fociety, and find their way even to the pub- 
lic prints. The multitude, therefore, may: eafily be foppofed to’ 
draw ftrange conclufions, when they fee the fun of a blood co- 
lour, ‘hed a melancholy light, and caufe a moft fultry heat. 

This, however, is nothifg more” tha a Very natoral effe® 
from a het fun, after a long fucceifion of heavy rain, The firtk 
impreffion of heat has neceffarily and fuddenly rarefied a fu= 
perabundance of watry particles, with which the earth was 
deeply impregnated, and given them, as they rofe, a dimac& 
and rarefaction not ufual to common fogs. 

This effe&, which feems to me very natural, is not fo very 
new: it is at moft not above nineteen years fince there was 2 
like example ; which period too brings the moon in the fame 
pofition on the fame days, and which appears to have fome in- 
fluence on the feafons, Among the meteorologic obfervations 
of the academy for the month of July, 1764, 1 find the follow- 
ing: ‘* The beginning of this month was wet, and the latter 
part dry ; and from the fecond to the ninth day the wind conti- 
nued in the north. The mornings were foggy, and the atmof- 
phere in a fmoke during the day.”—This, you perceive, bears a 
great refemblance to the jatter end of our June 5 fo that it is 
not aa unheard-of, or forgotten thing.x—In 1764, they had af. 
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terwards ftorms and hail, and nothing worfe need be feared in 
1783.—I have the honour to be, Ge. 


De la Lande, de 1’ Acad. des Sciences. 





— 


Exira® from Memoirs of the BASTILE. 


{Tranflated from the French of the celebrated Mr. Linguet, who was 
imprifoned there from September, 1780, to May, 1782 


N the account Mr. Linguet has given of his imprifonment, 
I and of the arbitrary proceedings of the French government 
againit him, there is every appearance of fidelity and accuracy. 
On this fubject, indeed, appeals are fréquently made to authen- 
tic documents. ‘The horrors of the baitile are defcribed in a 
moft affecting manner, and the Englifh reader is reminded of 
the invaluable blefling of civil liberty, and the encroaching na- 
ture of fovereign power; which, in fo many countries, has 
trampled on the rights of the people. 

‘* The prelude to their (the keepers of the bafti!e) opera- 
tions, (fays this feufible writer,) when a frefh victim is brought 
to them, is the fearch. Their mode of taking poffetlion of a 
prifoner’s perfon, and their manner of fhewing him the iafernal 
property in which he will be hela, is firft to ftrip him of all his 
own. He is no lefs aftonifhed than alarmed, to find himlelf de- 
livered up to the fearching and groping of four men, whofe ape 
pearance is enough to belye their functions, and yet does but 
add to their infamy ; of four men, decorated with a uniform 
which maft give one caufe ‘to expect decency of condud, with 
infignia, I repeat it once more, which one would fuppofe to dee 
note an honourable fervice. 

«¢ They take away his money, left it fhould afford the means 
of corruption amongit them ; his jewels, on the very fame confi- 
deration ; his papers, leit they fhould furnifh him with a re- 
fource againfi the wearine{s and vexation to which he is doomed; 
his kaives, {ciffars, &c. left he fhould cut his own throat, fay 
they, or aflaflinate his gaolers ; for they explain to him coolly 
the motives for all their depredations, After this ceremony, 
which is long, and often interrupted by pleafantries and re- 
marks on every article in the inventory, they drag him to the 
cell deftined for his reception. 

** ‘Thefe cells are all contained in towers, of which the walls 
are at leait twelve, and at the bottom thirty or forty feet thick. 
Each has a vent-hole made in the wall, but croiied by three 
grates of iron, one within, another in the middle, and a third 
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on the outfide. The bars crofs each other, and are an inch in 
thicknefs; and, by a refinement of invention in the perfons 
who contrived them, the folid part of each of thefe mefhes an- 
fwers exa€tly to the vacuity in another ; fo that a paffage is left 
to the fight, of {carcely two inches, though the intervals are near 
four inches fquare. 

«« Formerly each of thefe caves had three or four openings, 
frall indeed, and ornamented with the fame gratings. But 
tnis multiplicity of holes was foon found to promote the circula- 
tion of the air ; they prevented humidity, infection, ce. A hu- 
mane governor, therefore, had them ftopped up ; and at pre- 
fent there remains but one, which, on very fine days, jufl admits 
light enough into the cell to make ** darknefs vifible.”” 

‘* So in winter thefe dungeons are perfeét ice-houfes, becaufe 
they are lofty enough for the froft to penetrate: in fummer they 
are moift, fuffocating ftoves, the walls being too thick for the 
heat todry them. 

** Several of the cclls, and mine was of the number, are fitu- 
ated upon the ditch into which the common fewer of the Rue 
St. Antoine empties itfelf; fo that whenever it is cleared out, 
or in fummer, after a few days continuance of the hot weather, 
or after an inundation, which is frequent enough both in fpring 
and autumn, in ditches funk below the level of the river, there 
exhales a moft infectious, peftilential vapour ; and when it has 
once entered thofe pigeon-holes they call rooms, it is a conftder- 
able time before they are cleared of it. 

** Such is the atmofphere a prifoner breathes: there, in or- 
der to prevent a total fuffocation, is he obliged to pafs his days, 
and often nights, ftuck up againft the interior grate which keeps 
him from approaching, as defcribed above, too clofe to the hole 
cut in the form of a window ; the only orifice through which 
he can draw his fcanty portion of air, and of light. His efforts 
to fuck alittle frefh air through this narrow tube, ferve often but 
to encreafe around him the feetid odour, with which he is on the 
point of being fuffocated. 

«© But woe to the unfortunate wretch, who in winter cannot 
procure money to pay for the firing, which they diftribute in 
the king’s name! Formerly a proper quantity was fupplied for 
the coniumption of each prifoner, without equivalent, and with- 
out meafure. They were not ufed to cavil with men, in every 
other refpect deprived of all, and fubjeéted to fo cruel a priva- 
tion of exercife on the quantity of fire requifite to rarefy their 
blood, coagulated by inaction, and to volatilife the vapours con- 
denfed upon their walls. It was the will of the fovereign, that 
they 
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they fhould enjoy the benefit of this folace, or this refrefhment, 
unreftrained as to the expence. 

«* The intention, without doubt, is ftill the fame’; yet is the 
cuftom altered. The prefent government has limited the pro- 
portion for each prifoner to fix billets of wood, great or fmall. 
it is well known, that in Paris the logs for chamber ufe are but 
half the market fize, being fawed through the middle: they are 
no more than eighteen inches in length. The ceconomical 
purveyor is careful to pick out in the timber-merchants’ yards 
the very fmalleft he can find; and, what is as incredible as it is 
true, the very worft. He chufes in preference thofe at the bot- 
tom of the piles, which are exhaufted, by time and moifture, of 
all their falts, agd for that reafon thrown afide to be fold at an 
inferior price to the brewers, bakers, and fuch other trades as re- 
quire a fire rgther clear than fubftantial. Six of thofe logs, or 
rather fticks, Ynake the allowance of four and twenty hours for 
an inhabitant of ‘the Batftile. 

** It may be afked, what they do when this allowance is ex- 
haufted ? They do as the honourable governor advifes them ; 
they put up with their fufferings.” 





Or DRUNKENN ES &. 


I had a Wife, 
But left her when foe made a Pittow of her Bortre. 
BeaumonT and FLrercrer. 


RUNKENNESS in man, is abominable ; in woman, hor- 

rid. Its effe&ts are not confined to the race of the prefent 
day, byt defcend to future generations. There are many fpecies 
of this vice, but all equally pernicious, and I fhal! examine them 
under the characters which they ftamp upon mankind. 


Trs HONEST FE LAL.O.M. 


The honeft fellow is often found to be a downright fcoundrel. 
He is profute, without being hofpitable ; for he expects a return 
for every dinner he gives: and merit in diftrefs never finds a 
place at his table, unlefs for the purpofe of promoting enter 
tainment, or being made a butt for ridicule. Every rafcal, with 
a good voice, is fare of a good dinner from the honeit fellow ; 
but his moft exquifite fatisfaction confilts in depriving his guetts 
of their reafon, and his bafe fpirit is as proud of laying them 
proftrate and wallowing on the floor, or reducing them to loath- 
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fome ficknefs, as a general is when an army flies before him. 
His great boatt is the ftrength of his head, and he prefers being 
mafter of feven bottles of claret, to the poffeffion of the feven 
cardinal virtues, though he knows that drunkennefs is the parent 
of the feven deadly fins. 

The honett fellow feldom appears in the morning, that part of 
the day being appropriated to fleep or vomits ; fo that he is al- 
ways either at bed or board, and has not a moment even to 
think on any fubje€t worthy the contemplation of a human crea- 
ture. 

The honeft fellow breaks lamps—he breaks heads—and often 
commits murder. 

Th: honett fellow, if he is not hanged, or killed in a quarrel, 

enerally dies under a complication of diforders ; or rather, as 

ongreve has it, “‘ he goes off in a fink, like a {nuff upon a 
fave-all.” 

Tas TIP Ph @ @. 

The tippler is qoite a different charatter.—He drinks in fmall 
quantities, and at feveral ftated periods. In the morning heis 
always crop-fick, and craves a ftomachic. This is either bitters 
and brandy, cherry-bounce or purl, which, to adopt his own 
technical phrafe, he calls ‘ fortifying his ftomach” againft the 
rawnef{s of themorning. Thus fortified, he iflaes out to tranfact 
his bufinefs, but fully refolved not to make a dry bargain, ’till 
with a dram here, and a dram there; a cordial in one place, and 
a cordial in another; a drop mixed with a friend, a reconciliation 
draught with an enemy ; a iquib with an old acquaintance, ora 
bow] of condolence, &c. he finks into a ftate of ebriety ; and, 
having been impofed upon in all his dealings, ends his wretched 
exiftence in a gaol. 

** Lock to the walls of a drunkard,” fays Solomon, ‘* and 
you will fee them in ruins !” 

Never was there a jofter obfervation. 

I come now to the fpecific point of my motto—She made a 
pillow of her bottle. 

Of ail the misfortunes that ever befel a fober man, furely the 
preateit is to be connected with a drunken woman. 

The vulgar may fupport fuch a counection—but where is the 
heart of fenfibility equal to exift under fuch a curfe ? 

The man thus fituated, has every evil to apprehend—he has 
two perfons to feel for—and children, which fhould be a blefling, 
are to him oppreffion in the heavieft fenfe. 

Among the Romans, drunkennefs in a woman was punifhed 
with death—with us, confinement would be the moft proper 
mode. ‘There could be no injuftice in locking up a woman, to 
preferve her from deftruction. 
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Ax ANECDOTE. 


HE celebrated duke of W——n, going one morning to 
call on Mr. G———, his lawyer, who had chambers in the 
Temple, found him under the hands of his barber. Throwing 
himfelf, therefore, into a chair, he took up apamphlet which 
lay on the table before him, and amufed himfelf with kimming 
the pages of it till Home had finifhed his operations upon Mr. 
G——’s face. The duke then, having laid down his pamphlet, 
and ftroaking his chin, ftarted up and faidto Hone, ‘* Come 
friend, get your things ready to fhave me.” He atcordingly 
obeyed the duke with alacrity, being no ftranger to his perfon, 
and fhaved him to his fatisfaétion. The duke then, having 
wiped his face, and replaced his wig before the glafs, put his 
hand into his pocket, but drawing it out again haftily, expreffed 
no final] uneafinefs, becaufe he had no money to pay for the res 
movalof his beard. ‘* O, and pleafe your grace ({aid Hone, 
fimpering,) it is no matter; your grace is very welcome.”— 
* Yes, but itis though, (replied the duke) I hate to bein debt ; 
therefore fit down in this chair, and I will fhave you, and then 
we fhall be even.”” Hone looked very foolifh, and made fome 
aukward {peeches, but they were of no fervice tohim; the duke 
was peremptory, fo down he fat. The duke then went to work 
with much mock folemnity ; and having fcarified the-poor fel- 
low’s facein fuch a manner as to make him a frightful figure, 
cried, ‘* There friend, now I am ovtof your debt;” and ram 
down ftairs laughing ready to burit his fides. 





To the PRINT SE R, 
SIR; 


Gentleman who was at Rome about twenty-three years 

ago has given the following curious portraiture of that ex- 
traordinary woman, Chriftina, queen of Sweden, which he 
received from the mouths of people living there at the time :— 
He fays, they confidered the changing her religion as arifing 
only from a defire of being better received, and living at Rome 
with more freedom than in any other part of Europe ; for that 
the and her fuite were continually laughing at, and ridiculing the 
religion of that church; and that her maitre d’hotel madea 
grand fleth dinner on the firft day of Lent, and gave a ball in 
the evening. He was killed, however, foon afer by lightening— 
aftroke which gave the Papifts great triumph, and, indeed, 

Vot. Il. 30. M alarmed 
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alarmed the queen herfelf. ‘The pope, cardinals, &c. however, 
fhowed her all manner of royal attention.— Thus much for her 
manners: As for her perfon, the was, fays Miffon, fort grafe & 
fort grofé, with the complexion, vifage,and voice of a man; a 
great nofe, large blue eyes, 2 double chin, fpyinkled with long 
hairs, chefnut coloured hair, powdered, but Without a cap, bare- 
headed, a laughing countenance, and molt engaging manners, 
but habited like a man, ina coat of black fattin, which came 
down to her knees, a black fhort petticoat, and a black ribbon 
round her neck (like her nephew Charles XII.) and man’s fhoes. 
In this very drefs the left Rome, and went to Paris, where fhe 
appeared} with no other difference than wearing a peruke; but 
not being much admired there, the returned to Rome, where 
Pafquin alone durft fay what he thought of her, and paint her in 
her natural colours. 


: : 
Joly 145 1783. 


J. M. 





Yorhe PRINTER of the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 
SIR, 


FN Mr. Carte’s Hiftory of England is recorded a very ftrauge 
j ftory of one Chriftopher Lovel, of Wells, who had an evil 
of long ftanding that baffled the fkill of the ableft phyficians ; 
and who, in 1716, was taken from Briftol to the pretender, then 
in France, by whofe touch he was actually cured cf a ftubborn, 
deep-rooted king’s evil, attended witha large flow of fcrophu- 
lous humour, that plentifully. iffyed from ruaning fores about 
his neck, breaft, and arms. 

Facts, no doubt, are Rubborn ; and! would with to pay alldue 
attention tothe creditable relator of well-attefted truths; yet 
when | endeavour to prevail on myfelf to believe that the idle 
fuperftitious touch of a wicke! man’s hand can convey a virtue 
fufficiently efficacious to heal a chro.ical, ulcerated, inveterate 
evil, ]own myfelf aa infidel, 


Pury. Dic fach a man as Chriftepher Lovel, of Wells, ever 
exit? Had he really a: evil of fuch malignaucy as above 
flaie..? Did he carr. hi malady to France? Was he ftroaked 


or tovched by the pretcneer? And did ne return to Briflos ia 
afew months pertect'y Cured? 

If tiefe guetiions are aniwered in the «ffirmative, and not a 
Jacobite taleof the tunes, c.iculated to aalwer a particular pur- 
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pofe, may'we not reafonably conclude that the chirargical care 
taken of the patient after fuch touch, together with the change 
of air, regimen, and exercife, are of themielves fufficient to 
cure, or at leait to have very falutary influence ona chronical 
difeafe ? 


AGATHOS PAIS. 
Taunton, Fuly 16, 1713. 





Jo the PRINTER of the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


SIR, 
HE following epitaph was put in my hands for an expla- 
nation. I thought it worth preferving in your Knter- 
tainer, and have fent it you for that purpofe, provided it is as 
new to you as it was to 

Your humble fervant, 
AGATHOS PAIS. 

Taunton, July 16,1713. 





YE witty mortals! as you’re pafling by, 
Remark, that near this monument doth lie, 
Centred in duft, 
Deicribed thus: 
Two hufbands, two wives, 
Two fifters, two brothers, 
Two fathers, a fon, 
Two daughters, two mothers, 
A grandfather, a grandmother, a granddaughter, 
An uncle, an aunt, their niece followed after. 
This catulogue of perfons mention’ d here 
Was only five, and all from inceft clear. 





Anfwer, by Agathos Pais, of Taunton, to his own Paradox, inferted 
June 10. 


Widow lady, with one daughter, was married to Mr. L——, 
by whom fhe had a fon, After her death, Mr. L 


(who is himfelf lately decealed) married his daughter in law, by 
Az whom 
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whotm he had a fon, which makes out the fcheme of kindred re. 
quired in the paradox. 





7 


Anfwer, by a Conflant Reader, to ¥. S.’s Enigma, inferted June 9. 


HOUGH a fpinfler* I am, pray no more of 
your punning ; 
Not inferior in ufe toa Pitt, ora Dunning : 
Not as Fox, or as North, quite fo abje& in ftation ; 
I ferve to keep up, not to pall down the nation. 


* A CATERPILLAR. 





Anfuser, by a Conftant Reader, io the Enigmas inferted Fane 16, 


EAR ladies, if e’er 
A coxcomb fhould dare 
Be impertinent, follow this plan : 
Witha MOLE’, ora moufe, 
Fright him out of your houfe, 
And he’ll ftart ata SHADOW}, poor man! 


tilt We have received the like anfwers from J. S. of Shepton- 
Mallet ; Agathos Pais, of ‘Taunton; B.-Shepherd, junior, of 
Plymouth ; E. Hathway, of Pensford; J. Quant, of Hinton 
St. George; and G. Bulgen, of Caftle-Cary. 


* Sobrius’senigma. + Tyro%s. 





Anfwer, by T. Styles, of Martock, toT. P. Weftcort’s Enigmz, 
inferted Fune 23. 


OUR ftrange enigma, Sir, I read, 
YY Which makes f loud a clatter ; 
Long time I ftood and fcratch’d my head, 

Before I found the matter; 


Such bulk, fuch arms, fach nails, fuch eyes, 
And fo replete with evil ; 
Good Lord ! it fili’d me with furprizes 
* I chought it was the devil. 
Then 
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Then thought it fome great fe fau fum, 
Or elfe a demi-gorgon ; 

But by the trumpet and the drum, 
I found it was an ORGAN. 


*\|* We have received the like anfwer from J. S. of Shepton= 
Mallet; a Conftant reader ; Agathos Pais, of ‘Taunton; Tyro, 
of Cerne ; and G. Bulgen, of Caftle-Cary. 





A QUESTION, by F. Whitcombe, of Plymouth. 


REQUIRED the value of x and y in the following 
equations ; 
x¢ 4 y?= 13531076 
x + Y=15374 





An ENIGMA, by Pl—t, of Lofawithiel. 


Y man’s ingenious fingers form’d 
B A dungeon dark and deep, 
h 


erein with bars of fteel fecur’d 
His kindred fleth to keep. 


With niceft care my outward walls 
Are polith’d fmooth and bright ; 

Not Norwich flinty prifon* fhews 
More glittering to the fight. 


Yet never do my keepers deign 
To cleanfe within my hole, 
Although Calcutta’s cell was not 
So crowded, clofe, and full. 


My prifoners {ftrange to tell !) while pent 
Within my clofe confine, 

Are active frolickfome, and yay, 
And in the dance oft join. 


But when reftor’d to light and air, 
And fet from bondage free, 

Sudden they liftlefs grow, and reft 
In torpid lethargy. 


* In Norwich there is a bridewell built of flint, and juflly efleemed 
the fineft and beft finifhed building of the kind inEngland, Itis well 
worth the attention of the curious traveller. 
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EPILOGUE #0 the new Comedy called A FRIEND IN NEED 
IS A FRIEND INDEED. 


_Writtin ky Mr. Coiman, and fpoken by Mrs. BuuKevey. 


OMAN, of all who feel the power of need, 
Wants mott, moft rarely finds, a friend indeed ; 

Doom’d in each fex alas! by turns to prove 

Falfe, hollow friendthip, and infidious love. 

Hogarth, on whom ({weet humour’s darling child) 

At once Minerva and Thalia {mil’d; 
Whole pencil’d fatire vice and folly fmote ; 
Who many a comedy on canvas wrote ; 
With coat tuck’d up, ftraw hat, and linen gown, 
Draws boneft Marg’ry juft arriv’d in town: 

Vith ruddy health and innocence fhe glows, 
Frefh as the morn, and blooming like the rofe. 
In the inn-yard a hag, who ready ftands, 
Lays on the harmJefs maid her harpy hands: , 
Too well the beldam knows the treach’rous art, 
‘To tempt, and to corrupt the female heart; 
Too foon to ruin fhe decoys her prey, 
** Then cafts her like a loathfome weed away.” 

“* Pooh, pooh ! (cries Citpup) this is all a lie! 
** Poets and painters will make tree—oh fie! 
** Poor fouls! they love to bounce, and think they rally— 
“* Nothing but truth and honour in ’Change-alley ! 
** Plump Marg’ry at a monftrous premium went— 

“* Prodigious intereit—almoft cent. per cent. ! 
** I found her poor, not blefs’d with half-a-crown ; 
“* Stamp’d her my own, and brought her upon town 3 
** Made her as fine as hands or gold could make her ; 
** Built her a coach—a fine one !—-in Long-Acre: 
** Marg’ry’s 
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“© Marg’ry’s good fortunes all on me depend ; 
“€ T ruin’d her, and am her only friend.” 

Happy the high-born fair, whofe ample dower 
Pours in her wealthy lap a golden fhower ! 
While many a friend—fincere, no doubt—furrounds 
Her thonfand charms—and hundred thoufand pounds, 
But fhe who pines in want, whofe early bloom 
Deceit would canker, or diftrefs confume ; 
Let jealous fears her every ftep attend, 
And mark the flatterer from the real friend ! 
He who by gold would bribe her into vice, 
Buys but her honour at a dearer price ! 
Not generous, but prodigal and vain ! 
A bofom traitor! cruel, not humane ! 
But he, whofe virtuous hands her want fupplies, 
And wipes the tears of anguith from her eyes ; ’ 
Who rears, o’ercharg’d with grief, her drooping head, 
And fummons Hymen to the genial bed ; 
Let love and gratitude his merits plead, 
And lodge him in her heart a friend indeed. 





VERSES addreféd to Mif; SEWARD, a Lady eminently pojiffed 
of every literary Accomplifhment, on the Publication of ber 
“* Monody on Major Andre.” 


By Mif: Scott, of Milborne-Port, Somerfet, the ingenious Author of 
«* The.Female Advocate.” ‘ 


Oc leant harmonift! whofe mufe complains 
O’er Andre’s bier in forrow’s fofteft ftrains ; 
. Impels each heart to mourn his fate with thine 

Which feels thy power, O fympathy divine ; 

O! whilft with loudeft notes the trump of fame 

To diftant nations wafts thy dear-lov’d name, 

Whilft Hayley* hangs enraptur’d o’er thy lays, 

Accept the tribute thy Maria pays. 

Though vain her fondeft wifhes to rehearfe 

The countlefs beauties of thy magic verfe, 

Yet glows her heart with friendfhip’s holy fires, 

Yet breathes for thee to heaven her warm defires, 

O! to her warm defizes may heaven attend, 

And lavith all its bleflings on my friend ; 

Ne’er 





* Seea beautiful poem 
the CC Been 
ths Gentleman’s Magazine, 
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Ne’er may thy gentle, generous fpirit feel 

One pang fave what time’s lenient hand can heal ; 
Be thine each genuine tranfport of the heart, 
Which virtue, tafte, or fcience can impart ! 

May growing honours crown thy favourite name, 
And permanent as fplendid be thy fame ! 

Whilft through the labyrinth of life I ftray, 
Still may thy friendfhip cheer me on the way ! 
Still in thy bofom may I pour my care, 

And ftill thy fympathetic kindnefs fhare ! 
To life’s laft trembling moments fhall my heart 
In all thy fortunes bear a faithfal part. 





Yo CELIA, abways in FULL DRESS. 


OR ever gay, for ever fine, 
F Drefs’d as with a lord to dine; 
Vv 


er powder’d and perfum’d, 
Say, is it not to be prefum’d, 
(Nor would I to a lady rade be) 
Allis not, Celia, as it fhou’d be? 


Oh give to me that fimple grace, 
Where nature’s felf’s in primeft drefs, 
The mantle loofe, the hair as free. 
This fweet negle& more takes with mée 
Than all the fhowy aids of art, 

That ftrike the eye, but ne’er the beart. 


LYCIDAS. 








To a LADY, who afeed WHAT IS LOVE? 


OVE’s fomething that exifts within, 
By pedants conftrued into fin ; 
A fubtil particle of fire 
Which heav’n did with our fouls infpire ; 
Of fuch a mix’d and doubtful kind, 
It pleafes whilft it racks the mind ; 
In lightning through our eyes it breaks, 
In blathes glows upon our cheeks ; 
Pants in the breaft, dilates the heart, 
And {preads its powe? through every part ; 
We feel it throb at every kiis, 
Yetknow not why, nor what it is. 








a eas a oh oe oO em oe Oo. ae, 


a in i iin me 





